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(Continued.)
g} u what I am trying to point

ﬁﬁara:te and that danger, and

others, will disappear.”

y. he had now said all that any

uld or nesd to say to put her on
guard, but it secemed without ef-
to relieve her mind. 'With that

: thumputmd that the
coma for directness. When
_farther /it ‘was with abrupt-

!ﬂnn on _rudeness: ‘

guessing! KEeep in mind only

i know, Miss Calden!™
‘she: sald, "I know so much

left to goess! 1 came
‘Horace and 'twas he and I
m Altenburg upstairs!™
‘moment he was too surprised
m L5 mat rush of Mght

,ﬁw ﬂiﬂv. either of you,
wlmn we came here
" she sald.

"you .bélleve,” ' she asked.
Jiage rather than waiting

@ for.her answer. as If her
' fepended on it ‘that  the
/814 nbt find whom we expect-
pot prove him cnnnacted with

Alq find?

ot nothing' todomth belfev-
! -bllhwl‘nx nor have you."
srately. Sighting with the

ﬁ' étpn case e drew

: d question. “It's

2 -to draw condlusions

The state and Trafford

.allof that that 1= in anyways

by or desirable. Tm simply t¢
I know. You 4o the same
to; hpd with what you % know

tmhue.m came

ﬂnd mm et
'l « him: '3 found—
hare befors you came.; I
» fiad_an appointment with
There was
tpm'tnume or who

aybod

nhilm.mnphd him, with a
face.  “Don’t make it any
it m You don't

thn mere thlnkﬂ

to malte 1t ‘.horrﬁbh.
i'hxt it 18 null‘b!e.

. rinture of the mulu‘lbna
m have heen indulging and

ltt!en back,

“them just as= Grim-

ﬁm mqmt to prove?

bl‘ﬂnmestnmln

Grimbleshaw was unable to re-
fully to'the ounndm}:& they gave
: ‘held secret of ‘ancther.
- consg‘t:onl that forbade
tion, professional training
"*" hm'm stead to guard him
it danger of telling too much.

en outline of what had oc-

and ‘the result. so far as the

te Canada was concerned, but
the detalls to be assumed and

ppted it 'as the bettsr way.

anted to rémain to breakfast,

jt m'e him another half hour or
with Jodith, and, at Calden's sum-
m, & boy was called by telephone
ook the sleigh back to Lance-
This brought it back to the

@ at.the earliest possible moment,
«-ﬂn énabled Grimbleshaw to
fown through the woods, by

jearis he ‘might reach his rooms
'pﬂnt known just when he

¥ course Trafford knows that you
'uﬁotner jeft town last night In
M.ﬁ if he's back from New
a8 1 suppose he ls,” sald Calden,
he'll know as soon a9

it's been here.

1 we. can't stop. The Iim-

gyestion’' is, how much doesy

of what's happened between

< f_r
: ' »tog much."” replied Grimble-
v, B8 & ‘pasis for letting them knpw
Mthe camp ha.d been watch-
% thing -ﬂ do nowadays,"”
*when anything happens
el "How sopn, will Traf-
w‘lu.t wm he' think

and so uneover in part at least.”

“Could we havée helped it? asked the
doctor.

“Probably not.” g=aid Calden, “but
that’s not justification. That's weak-
ness."” s

As soon as breakfast was over Cal-
den hastensd away to reseue his moth-:
er from what must be held Imprison-
ment, and Grimbléeshaw was left with
Judith and the task of convincing her
that she .was In need of o morning
walk, which she conld best take
through the woods. provided she had
company, to come back by the high-
way. With opportunity he grew bold
to what he would not have ventured
‘ twenty-four hours before.

“What do you fear for your father.’
he asked, for he had determined, if
voansfble, to got her mind to accept his
version of the affair. “that they will
take him back to the asylum?”

She grew 0 pale that he had a
touch of fear lest, in his brutal ap-
pHeation of his propossd vemefly, he
had acted too promptly. At the same
time he recognized the probability that
but a few hours were left in which to
prepare for & move on Trafford’s part,
even if the time was not rather.to be
measured by minutes.

*That h ceasad to mesm 10 me 80
very dreadful,”” she gasped.

“I_am positive.,"” he sald. “from what
I now know that wyour father's only
fear in connection with John Ailten-

E

Jburg's death I8 that he may be called

as a witnass axainst some one who he
thinks may have done this thing, but
who, T am equaily positive, could not
pessibly have done it

He had looked to see Instant religf
show fn her face and manner at this
statement, Instedd she staggered and
came ‘80 neas faliing that he was com-
pelled to support her.

“Don't you dee.! she a!l'ad mmym
a strong effort to recover herself, in
which she but  partially succesded.
“that whatever cgrries hope in one di-
rectjon carrigs death to hope in the
otherT Was ever a daughter and a
sister placed In such a cruel positlon?

“But,” he said, chagrined gt her fail-
ure t6 welgh vdlues, “you ‘came here
with Horage and know what happens
ed. Therefore, if yvour father has no
fear for himsolf——" He stopped short,
It had become Impossible to’ talkk’ with-
out saying or Iimplyving the mout
brutal things!

“But,"” she cried, “I don't know whnt
Horace was dolng. or even ‘where he
was. for. two hours' botore he came tp
bring me heyel”

"- - "

¥ NI Y e Ty A
WHAT SHE SAW AND DID AT THE
<.  ALTENBURG HOUSE. p

Grimbieshaw was the first to reecoyer
from the shack of this pudden putting
into words that which had ked &t
the heart of each sinte they met.

& had come when he must give her
@étnal help and not the mere pretense
of it,” or show himself wanting in all
that was his ideal of menhood. Half
the dangar thus far, as he saw the
eftuation now, arose from the lack of
plain speaking, and he resolved to have
dene with' that, evén at the cost of
wounding her again.

Yes." he saild, “but the most far-
fetched conclusion from that is that he
came here and murdered -our unegle.”

She flinched at the soynd from an-
lother's lips of that which she herself
had been thinking and brooding over,
and on the instant denial sprang to
her lips. Then she meemsad to fesél that
help for her must come from this man,
if at all, and braced harself to the
oruel ordeal which was before her.

“You declare you are convinced it
wias not father,” She spoke under
cleaxly defined restraint. forcing her-
self to speak words that were.a tor-
ture. “Who else than he .or Horagse
had any motive?” She had said it at
last and it stood out in all its hide-
ous ndikedness.

“I don't know. You didn't know. For
all you know perhaps I did the deed.
There are two hours of my time, from
6 to 8 that very evening, that it would
be almost impossible for me to @ind
witnesses to account for. How do you
know ‘that I didn’t come here and do
this fob and then go homs, ready to
answer when called? There ara peo-
pla in Lanceporo who believe |t at any
rate.,”

“But what motive could there be,
what possible motive?”

“A dozen. For ong. ft's ssid your
unele kept lots of money In the house.
I'm hard up, In debt, spending =1 I
make and sometimes & liitle more. A
few thousands would put me on my
feet. Tou haven't heard that any
moneya have been found in the house
gince that night, have you?"

“Don’t!" Don't!” she exclaimed.
is terrible enough without that!"

“Your uricle was a grinder and a
skin-flint. He'd have a drop of blood
out of a stone if the stone bwed him
it. Buppose some one whom had
ground down to the point of n was
regolved "not to go unrevenged?”

“Do you know of any such person?’
she asked, almost a terror of hope
sounding in her words.

“No. But there must be such. ex-
cept, possibly, the. final desperation of
murder. Or here’'s David. <sHe and
your uncle were alwaye quarreling, in
fact, quarrelad that very evening be-
cguse David wanted a little of the
money due him. Did anybody see your
unecle alive after David left him and
started for the village?"

“Oh, David hasn't the spirit,” -she
began, whereupon he interrupted her:

It doesn't nead the aspirit of a’
house. After your uncle has abused
the man he gives him a dollar with a
curse and turns toward his desk.
David has had & drink and is usgly.
He sees tha ruler, seizes it and strikes,
herder probably than he meant to, All
the game. intent or not. the thing is
aqw____n

“011, please don’t!”s ehe . pleaded.

Tt

“hint nt ll:uh‘ln lnjwm to

The |

tl'-zlng occurred,” _said Grlmbleshaw,[

“I'm simply showing wou that by the

same line of &rgument as that with
which y¥eu hawve been frightening vour-
self this thing might be brought. home
Lo any number of people.”

“But,"” she answered, “the - motive
that any of these could have hai
would be trivial, most trivial. beside
the terrible wrongs that my father an?
brother had suffered at the Hands of
John Altenburg.”

“The sige of an injury or a motive.”
replied the other., “must have relation
to the size of the man. Besldes, I'm
far from certain that hoth your fathe:
and brother aren’t injured. rather thas
helped. by your uneclée’s death. in which
cagse the motive wonld be the other |
way. I'm convinced that vour uncle
would have been a most important wit-
ness, under competent cross-examina-
tion, in establishing your father's Inno-
cence had his old case finally been
brought to trial. as vou Have said he
wanted it. More tHan that. I'm sure
your father. of all people, realized this.
That being the case, do vyou belleve
that any sense of Injury suffered could
be sufiicient to induce him to kill his
own witness, let alone the question of
his being capable of doing It?"

“And that leads back akain to poor
Horace,"” she sald, with a shudder.

“Nothing of the kind!” he exclaim-
ed, himeelf convinced In his search for
argaments to relleve her hpprehen-
sions.  “While they always hunt for
a motive to bolster up a suspicion of
erime, it isn't sound to suspeet erime
from the mere existence of a poasible
motive. Besldes. as.] sald hefore. this
quarrel you make so much of was of
¥ears’ standing. and nothing new hafl
comér up to add to it. I can’t see a
thing Horaee had to galn by your
uncle’s death, and I can see that it
might be & distinct loss at this time

He was well aware he was putting to
ons sifle the matter of the money the
famfly would secure as heirs to John
Altenburg’s estate: but this had clear-
1y never ocourred to her, and he was
not maldmr suggestions, however, paip-
ab.la they might be to him. and as he
knew they would be to others., He
paused until he saw from her face that
his words had served to a desree to
Hghten her fears, and then he added
what he had. in dellcacy, refrained
from saying before, but which he felt
that he must now try for if he was to
do his best to comfort.

“¥You know. I don't know wet Just
what you came here for that rﬂxht_ or
just whet Horsce did when wyod mot™
hm

Judith looked at him In sunn-he For
the first time she seemefl to :
that she had told him nothing _that
thus far it had been mere gropings in
the -Gark that had helped him to what
he was able to offer her of ald and
comfort.

.awe_
said, “who

here to met father” she|
had , baen ocongealed in

mother’s ropm I‘m& he got to Lanca- ||

| boro, to take him to the eamp at the
lake., In addition to that, T think Hor-
ace had determined to try and extort
from John Altenburg some admission
of father’s innocence of the defaleatlon |
with which he is charged. His plan
was to bring father into the room and

front John Altenburg with him. He

£ belleved that. under the stress of |
surprise anid, consternation. Jokn Al-
tegburg 'would be thrown off his wuu;n
and would betray himlo!!. I never be-
lieved it possib

“He thought AJMnhurt‘s testimonw
neeessary to your father's dmuut;g“
ssked Grimbleshaw.

“Father has always decla.red that ha
must have the testimony of John Al-
tenburg or of another wman, whoge
name is Clayton, 1 believg, who was!
employed by the syndleate. He did
not think this would be gained by
direct testimony, but by what he eall-
ed ‘crose-examination,” I think, The
only other hope we had, and, of course.
that came from father, too, was that
among John Altenburg’s papers 'we
should find something that would hetp.
I think father based this on g char-
gcteristic of Mr. Altenburg’s, never to
destroy any memorandum ‘or paper,
but to keep them all, as if they were
money."” -

“Horace did not depend much on this
chanee?”’ asked Grimbleshaw.

“No,"” said Judith, “but how did wou
Enow

“He wonld a.rzue as I u.ou.ld from
general prineiples that any such paper
or memorandum if it could elear your
fathef couid also conviet Altenbure,
and that, therefore. Aitenburg’'s first
care would be to destroy anvthing in
that line. whatever might be his ordi-
nary habit. Of course, we might all
be wrong as far as the individual, John
Altenburg, {s concerned, but we would
be right with \regard to ninety-nine
men out of a hundred, and it lsn't safe
to hang @ critical matter on the one
possible exception.” -

“Well,” sald Judith, who had fottow-
led him with intentness, “that's about
what Horace said. and while he wasn’t
going to throw away the chanee that
there might be papers. he put hjs chief
dependence on John Altenburd, or the
man Clayton, and he bhad not the least
idea where Clayton was.”

“Then.” exclaimed Grimbleshaw, tri-
umphantly, “we’re working on a theory
that Horace, who was anxious before
everything to clear his father, came
here and murdered the man whom he
regarded as the only possible witness
to clear his father! What kKind of a
theory do you call that?”

Judith looked at him and almost
gasped.

“I hadn’'t thought of it that way be-
fore,” she sald.

“But isn’t that i{t?7' demanded Grim-
bleshaw., “Isn't 1£7"

“It looks that way.” admitted Judith,

“Why are vou afrald to say it is
that way?"' gsked Grimbleshaw, gent-
ly. while in his earnestness he leancd
forward and fust touched her hand
with the tips of his fingers.

“Because I am afrald to.” she whis-
pered. "I'm afrald it can't be so.”

“Where Is Clayton?" asked Grimble-
shaw.

“Nobody seems to know."” sald
Judith. “Indeed, so far ss we know,
he may be dead long ago.”

“Why. I'd want corroborative evi-
denca if Horace himself told me he
murdered John Altenburg!’ said Grim-
blazhaw, with some regentment at the
imbecility of the theory sounding In
his voice. 'Oh, but about your fath-
er?" he added, recalling that she had
sald they cameto get him. -

“When we got here he was gone,
absolutely gone!” she

‘. touch dfiﬂ‘&'%&?tn:h{.?&‘rﬂ“‘

that he actnally

)
I
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- Overcoat elegance——
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was mat here when
you arrived?”’

“Exactly. We went to mother's
rooms, whore he ‘was to remafin, and
they| were empty. You did not see
anythine of him when you came?"’ she
agked, as if a sudden thought cams to
her from hiz question. -

“Nothing. Indeed, I knew nothing
of his belmg here until T got that let-
ter on which I cameé to warn yow
Did you go direct to your mother's
rooms when vou got here?’

“As soon as Horace had cut the tele-
phone wire,”"

“What, was it Horace who cut that
wire?"

*“Why, ves. 'Twas this way: We left
cur horses back of the barn. ready in
case we had to leave suddenly. Then
we came across to the rear door an&
were just golng In when Horace stop-
ped suddenly and said, “We'll not have
him calling in help t1ll we've got what
ws want from him. Walt in the pas-
sage and I'll go round and cut the
telephone wire.” He opened the door
and I stepped into the passage, It
was sort of 'crespy waltlng there, and
it seemed a long time before- he got
back. YWhen he did he said, ‘John Al-
tenburg is in the kitchen and the rest
of the house is dark, and that jan't
light by & long shot. Just a candle.’
We went in. expscting” to find fathery
downstalrs walting, but it was pitch
dark. Horace ran upstialrs and found
that room dark and empty too. I was
frightened, and I think Horace was
too, but he put on & bolder sir. ‘He
couldn’t have gone to talk to John
Altenburg alone, could he? I asked.
-‘Impossible!” he eaid, but I knew by
Lhis tone that that was the very thing
he was afraid of. “I'll find out in a
minute,” he added. He wasn't gone
over thres’ minutes, when he came
back, 1goking terribly pale and fright-
ened, and sald, ‘Something has hap-
pened. John Altenburg is hurt and we
must get him up to his room, We are
the only people in the house.” I knew
by that that father wasn't there, and
1 knew, too, without his sayving it, that
he thought father had hurt John Al-
tenburg. Of gpurse, I was more
frightened when I saw how badly he
was hurt. but I braced myself to the
work and we mgot him upstairs."”

., “But when,"
shaw, in whose mind one fact de-
manding explanation had held domin-
ance over all others, “did your brother
telephone me?" v

“He didn’t telephone vou at all" she
replied “Didn't I tell you he ecut the
wire befgre we went into the house?”

“Then the message had been sent
before you got there! Whe in time—,"
and he stopped shctt startled by the
expression of her face. Of course her
father was the man at the telephone.
and, of course——: but he gtopped
there with his thought and caught his

i ; To be Continued.)
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$30 StmtérPftw W ool Suits
and Oves coats—iazlored to
your wmeasure for $19.50.

FASHIONS AND FADS

-~

Pockets, big, oOrnamental flap af-
faiys, are sometimes,  set low on the
sides of coats, breudng the straight
loose line or finishing a a!de,pnnel

Marabout flowers ,will take a con-
siderable place among hat trimmings
this season In spite of the fact that
théy cost about twico al much as last
¥ear,

Travel hats are a!roady here and
aer of the lightest poemible make of
felt. Some of them are turned up
sharply at one side, the so-called
“left side tilt."

Some of the most striking fall gowns
are rich in handweork. ¥For braiding a
heavy silk cord Is used instead of the
flut brald so popular last season.

JAnstead of a plain &Anish, some of
the satins have a dull, crepelike finish.

These, with the soft shades, are par- |-

tlcu;arly beautiful for house or even-
ing gowns, &

Black lynx pmmlaen to be as fash-
fonable as last year, which will be
welcomed as good news, for it is a
becoming fur and can be worn for
both day and evening occasions.

The most noticeable thing about new
blouses, {8 the tiny puff in some of
the sleevea. Some are fuller at the
top, too, and hardly any are msde
long or cloge fitting.

Late Parls fashions in wraps are in-
troducing some startling picture effects
deslgners drawing from all periods and
all lands in the shaping of cloaks and
manties,

Some of the most striking chiffons
and gauzes, whether designed for
scarfs or evening gowns, are embossed
in wvelvet. The velvet Is of e light-
est weight quality.

Velling of gold or sliver tissues with
transparencies 12 on alor the prevalent
fancies. In line wi it is the inter-
weaving of gold or silver thread in
rich moires of otherwise solid color
with the effect of a shimmering back-
ground

=] CURE SICK' HEADACHE.

Genvine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature

SHoradR ol
SICK HEADAGHE

Positively cured by
these Little Pills,

They also relisve Dis-

CA

digestion and Too Hearty
Esting, A perfect remi-
edy for Dizztness, Nausea,
Drowsiness, Bad Tasta
in the Mouth, OCoated
Tongue, Paln in the Side,

g
' L]
TORPID LIVER. M

terilate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable. .

SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE.

CURE SICK HEADACHE.

Genvine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature

tress from Dyspepsia, In-,

Out Store is Open Saturday Evening.

Tufish Mool ills o,

YOUR FURNACE--STOVE OR RANGE '

the entire outpu

$19.50 for $30strictly

Al Wool Surts—tail-
ored to your individual

measure, to fit you per-,,
fectly.

. This 20-Day
Offer of individual
* tailoring for the price
of non-individual
ready-madés, will ap-

speal to lovers of ex-

clusiveness  in  good
clothes, There's a
reason for thxs low
price—it's. the  busi-
ness volume of our 19
stores that consumes
t of a
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North of Fairfield Ave.
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